THE  POWER OF THE DOG

table and laid with as thick a carpet as ever I
trod.   As we took our seats------
" Where are we ? "  I said.   " In the jail ? "
"No," said Sully. "We are in the chief
police-office, and this is Weber's room. But
WeSer is sick."
" He looked all right two days ago/'
" Yes, I don't think it's serious," said Sully.
" But Weber is not very strong. I hope very
much to be able to make him well." He set
his cigarette-case beside me and felt for a
match. " And now let me hear what has
happened. Bell left you at Sallust, making
your way to the bridge."
I told my tale faithfully, omitting nothing
at all.
The Lord President heard me out, with his
elbow on the arm of his chair and his fine chin
cupped in his palm. As was his way, he never
interrupted me once.
As I finished, some clock struck -the hour.
Seven o'clock.
Sully rose to his feet.
" I will telegraph to Littai," he said. " I
do not think her Highness is here. I have
not yet seen the Prince, but those I have
seen------"
" I know she is here, Sully. For one thing
only, she would never have gone until she had
seen my face,"
His brows drew into a frown.
. " I will see the Prince," he said.   " I have
requested an audience at eight o'clock.   And
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